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BIDING BCCX JWIPEKS.

EXPERIENCES OH THE BACK Of

HORSES THAT JUMP.

Slack Jumpers Aro Found In I.urgo Num-

bers in AuMrnlia Bow It reels to lie
in the Saddle on One of Tlee UousU

An Account of a Dittirult Zilotiut.

Mr Finch-Hatto- wbo lw much to n;.

nltout burkt-rs- , tolls w rhat sore tmcks ano
gii th galling are t he tirscs f Aiibtruliai.
bath nuiug curses wHch are thirfly dm
to the carelessness of riders. A horfae fe"
holc-l- on rasa &nd galloped nearly a linn
drcd milea ut a stretch ib. of course, moii
liable to bore buck than one fed upon oats,
and an additional disadvantage to Au.stra
Lan "walei-h- " is that they are never
groomed, tnd then-ion- have very dirtj
coats. Moreover, tby are ridden in a
fchapeless, cumbersome machine called .

colonial saddle, which is made of rougl
leather, with a high pommel and cautle
und huge knee pads.

Altogether this unwieldy contrivance
weighs about twenty pound-- , and any-

thing better drilled to creuUsx hore back

it would bo impossible to invent. The Aus-
tralian winter nifrhts are cold and fresh,
und it is astoiiisliing that there should not
l)e more roarers in thf island continent.
Mature revenges herfllf, however, by in-

flicting on almost c cry Australian horse
n sore back, and it was the belief of Lieut.
Col. Mundy, the author of "Our Anti-
podes," that the large number of Austra-
lian buck jumper1, was diiectly attributa-
ble to the universality among them of
tore back.

ONE MX'S OPINION.

Mr Finch-Hatto- n adds thattbis trouble-
some complaint is soldom cuused by an
Knglish Middle, and for this reason he
lu.idc a point of invariably using one dur-
ing the whole of his stay in the colonies,
utiless he knew that the animal he was
about to bestride was certain to buck, "ia
i Inch case it is perfectly hopeless to stick
on in an Knghsh saddle."

Seated on a buck jumper the ridorseej
r.othing in front of him but the pommel
of the sudd to, and feels, in Mr. Finch-IIat-ton- 's

words, "as if he were assist ing at an
earthquake or a railway accident." In
bucking a horvo tucks his head between
his forelegs and holds it so low as some-
times to strike his under jaw with his hind
feet. Meantime the back is arched like
that of u pugnacious cat, and the tremen-
dous bounds, pouietiiuas forward, some--i

:nes backward, and sometimes aside,
made by the animal in this position aro
ke it up almost without intermission for
hneral minutes, until, in some cases, ho
throws himself on the ground, baflled in
Lis attempt to uiwit his rider, whom he
tries to crmsli by rolling over him.

To sit him, unless the saddle has knee
pads, Ls said fty Mr. l?inch-IIatto- n to be an
absolute impossibility; but in a colonial
saddle any one who keeps his nervo and is
a fair horseman tan triumph over the
ftorst and mot violent offender.

A ROYAL BATTLE.
One hundred and thirty ycare ago the

celebrated Col. Tarleton, who was called
"the Scourge of the Carolinas," had a tus-
sle in Virginia where he was fighting for
King George III against the American reb-

els with a formidable black thoroughbred
who was credited with being able to jump
mx feet high, and to keep on jumping and
bucking, sometimes straight and some-
times with sidelong bounds, for half an
hour at. a time. An account of the strug-
gle between the mad horpc and his indoui-i'abl- e

rider was given not long after its
Dccurreuco by a Virginia newspaper in as
dramatic and stirring a bit of writing a
c.r appeared m print.

"Just tliau," exclaims the narrator, "my
attention was attracted by the violent
plwngings of ahorse which two stout En-
glish grooms were endoavonng to lead to
the spot where Col. Tarleton and I were
Ftanding. The horse was a I a rue and jow-rrf-

brute, beautifully formed, and as
I lack as a crow, with an cyo t hat seemed
I I blaze with ire. His progress was one
continued bound at times swinging the
grooms off the- - ground, as though they
v.ero tassels hung on his huge Spanish bit.
I asked Col. Tarleton the meaning of this
g enc, aild be answered qiuc'ly that he had

rd of the horse as an unmanageable
brute, and had bought him lor the largo
s mi of i)lfiO"-tbcwo- rd "dollar" was then
unknown, in North America "in order to
ride him: 'Hide him!' said I; you might
as well try to back a streak of lightning.'"

thk imuTE coNornnui).
Col. Tarleton, howoier, had not miscal-

culated his own powers in the saddle.
Hataer below the middle height, and with
u face almost femininely beautiful, the
"Invve sabrcur" of the British army was
nt that timo n perfect model of sinewy
strength and vigor. Without a particle of
MipertluoiiB Uesh, his rounded limbs and
1 road chest scorned to be molded out of
iron, yet with an elasticity and suppleness
which usually accompany fsultlessness of
shape His dress it was the height of
summer was a jacket and breeches of
vhito linen, fitting close to the figure.
Boots of russet leather hung below the
1 nee, with their tops turned down and
thir heels furnished with bright military j
sp rs. In his hand was a scourge, "with
shot twisted into its knotted lash." Ho
approached the sida of the dancing horse,
and disdaining the use of the stirrup
threw himself atone bound into tho sad-
dle. With a snort of rage or fear tho lib-
erated animal leaped into the air like a
btneken deer.

"Eery device which instinct could sug-
gest was resorted to bvtlic furious brute
to unship his rider. Remorseless as fate,
however, the high couraged horseman sat
unshaken in his saddle, pljmg the scourge
und driving home the rowels until drops
of blood triekled freely to the ground. Un-
able to euduro his punishment, the horo
soon flew with the speed of an nrrow across
the "erre plaine in Iront of the camp. In
n quarter of an hour, during which the
tortured beast was kept to the gallop, he
stood, with trembling limb.-an- d lack-lust-

e e, before his conqueror' tent. I have
seen many stirring scene," concludes tho
narrator, "but none half so exciting as the
stnfe between that dnuntloo man and
biivuge horse." London Telegraph.

The Shake.

i'liQifixfe1 nKA

"Got anything for the shakes, young
"man

"That bottle I sold you lat night was
ffr t hat purpose "

' es, but the direction? said shake well
before taking. If I ooukl snttke the old
n an well I wouldn't want th ntecHciae.
I want something tlmt'tl njakr him well
without sbnkjnjj."-Ilarpe- r8 Bazar.

MARION ivikaOLA .O JACK MASON.

She Is Mr. Mould In America, bnt Will
Marry Mason in England.

It has been a long time since an actresa
has received more free advertising in the
3ame length of time than Marion Manola
has during the three or four months just
passed, and yet she doesn't propose to take
advantage of it. Instead of going upon tho
Btagcagaiuatonceand reaping a harvest of

shekels from her notoriety she proposes to
go abroad. The fact that she is going
abroad to be married is the only excuse
which bhe can offer for such a wholly un-

businesslike traiiaactiou.
That she is alieady in the United States

the wife of a Mr. Mould seems to have
no deterring effect on her present matri-
monial intentions. She wants to marry
handsome Jack Mason and handsome Jack
Mason wants to marry her. and that ends
it, Mould or no Mould.

Jack Mi'son was until a short time 85
the idolized of all Bosfon idols. He was
the comedian of the Museum company,
and Boston could better g t along without
beans than without its M'isenm company.
Jack says he resigned from the company
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JACK AND LOWELL MASON.

bo that he might take a much needed rest,
and it is now announced that nothing
could possibly be so restful to him as going
to Europe and marrying Marion Manola
(Mould). So he will probably sail with
his brother Lowell and the bride-elec- t.

There is really one drawback to this
plan, and that is the performance of a hor-

rid Boston tailor. Jack and his brother
entered into a kind of silent partnership
with this tailor some time ano and now,
as the concern did not make money, Jack
und Lowell have been called upon to settle
up certain accounts. The case is so com-

plicated and the different parties to it
have such wholly different ways of looking
at it that it is quite as impossible to get at
the rights and wrongs of it as it is to get
at the rights and wrongs of the suit which
Mrs. Mould (beg pardon! Mis- - Manola; is
bringing against the theatrical firm of
Locke & Dhvjs for ?S50 salary and dress-
maker's bills.

It will be remembered that Mrs. Manola-Moul- d

sang during thf.v.'mnier the part
of Prince Bui Bui in De Wolf Hopper's
opera "Castles in the Ail," which is ownd
by Locke ic Davis. Well, she asked fo:
two days' leave of absence, and got it. She
took the two days, and by a singular pro-
cess stretched them out into two weeks,
which it is said shepai-sf- l on Jack Mason'
jacht. This discoiiceited Messrs. Locka
& Davis, and the trouble beg tn.

Another striking lentiircof Mrs.
career with tho

"Castles in the Air" company deals wholly
with a flash light photograph. It seems
that the managers of the company wanted
to have photographs of its members taken
in costume for advertising purposes, but
Marion's costume was such a very httlo
costume and she objected.

She has a little daughter (whose name is
Mould), and she didn't want that little
daughter to see photographs of her mother

tofi.X J if Mi IV.
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in tights in the shop w indows as she went
to school. But the managers of the com-
pany had her photographed by flash light
during a performauf e, and got the picture
despite fair Ma rion's protests. T'hii. caused
lots of t rouble.

It may be well to mention that there are
two divorce suits somewhere on the calen-
dar now in which Marion is more or less
interested. One is brought by her against
Mr. Mould, and the other is brought by
Mr. Mould against her. An interesting
question is, What wo1. Id be her name if
both suits were grni-te- and she afterward
married Jack Mat-o-

World's Consumption of Tea.
The tea conRumption of the principal

nations of tho world annually is as follows:
Pounds.

Australasia JS.SOOOOO
British North America 20,000,000
British West Induct, Guiana nnd Hon- -

dursB .. 200010
Ilntwh West ami South Africa iOCVWO
West Central Asia apart from nusia. 3,000,000
Thiltet and East Asia, outside of

China 40.000.000
Cbuwi S00,0u0.000
Ceylon 700,000
Europe, ajrt from itusslo. lS.uVi.000
India &.000.000
Japan 50.000,000

Jaa 4.0JO.CO0
North Africa. Morocco, Egyjrt, etc. .. 1.0.ftO
Itus-i- n in lrope und Aeta 7S.O,0O0
South American states. 12,90000
Straits sottteaaeutt; xai TSuMecu Arcbi- -

pelago 1.0A1.000
Gnwit Britain SCO.COiXCO)

Channel islands 750i,(X

United Statos, witk Pacific oost 75.CO0,ftX)

Total 1.3M.S00L0OI)

London Tit-Bit- s.

Cnrklnp Care.
"It's nnt lecu we like it that we hus-

tle so in our buines," said a leading Bos-
ton merchant. "You have no idea of the
great responsibility of such a business as
thi. To be sure, it bring, wealth, but
what is wealth after all' Monev in itself
is of very little account. I wouldn't give
live cents a bushel for it; it don't bring
happiness, I am happy, but it i not be
cause I have money, but in pne of it.
Happiness is a matter of deposition, and
money can neither brine a good disposi-
tion nor happiness. My happiest days
were when I had a small family and a al-a- r

just bisr enough to support that family
Why not fee up now that I am in com-
fortable circumstances' Ah. how little
you fellows know of the shoals aod quick
sands of trade' If you let up in thi race
in the leat you are lost," Boston Traveler

Answered.
Sophomore I heard one of the girl

make a truly womaaly aa
ewer tho other day.

Junior Indeed.
Sophomore Yes. The professor ia a.

troaomy aked her why the earth goes
around the na.

Junior What aastvur djj jb autk?
r 7 , May Yert 5m

THE CtniiASSIER

It was raining, but a tcarcely visible

fall, as if the drops were pressed through
ti fine sprinkler by a gigantic hand be-

hind the clouds, which sailed low in the
chilly air.

But in spito of tile stinging slaps of

the saucy wind the boulevard was full
of people, two crowds, one of which
moved by the force of business neces-

sity, the other more slowly, impelled
oniy by curiosity, but both meeting and
passing in constant succession.

At the corner of a street and the
boulevard was stationed a little boy
scarcely 10 years old. His brown, thick,
nncombed hair tell in locks almost to
his eyebrows, or stood out like bristles
from his temples. His jacket, vest and
pantaloons were ill fitting and remade
from old, worn corduroy, which had
changed from a brown to a
dirty gray hue. They were entirely too
large for him, but then (it was reasoned)
he would grow inevitably, whether econ-
omy made this desiraWo or not. His
face and hands showed the spots of mud
which were spattered on him a short
time before by a luxurious carriage
that, in passing, almost touched his
three feet of corner territory. He had
small, bright, gentle blue f and was
named Charles Froer.

His father, who was a street vender of
t03's, had placed him there some days be-

fore to sell something which he had late-
ly invented. It was a wooden cuirassier
of brave bearing, mounted on a spirited
steed. When a certain spring was
touched the horse would prance off on
quick moving wheels, nnd the soldier
would brandish heroicttlly his formida-
ble saber, rising and then falling to
pierce some invisible breasts, or to mow
off the heads of some imaginary host of
the invading enemy. During this terrific
attack the cuirassier would roll his eyes
ferociously, and his savage mustache
would bristle with fury. What more
alluring and entrancing toy could be
offered to a boy witli a drop of French
bravery in his young heart? Tho father
bold many of them in walking the neigh-
boring streets near the wonderful
Church of the Madeleine. But he chose
to have his son remain at the street cor-

ner, having suspended from his neck a
fiame in w hich a company of the cuiras-
siers were in line in the full splendor of
paint and gilding.

Every morning ho received twenty of
them, and each one sold for twenty sous.
Thus every evening, in mounting to his
home in Acacia street the sixth story of
tho house he must show twenty sous
for each missing cuirassier. .Now he
shivered in the misty air; his cheek8",
nose and ears were purple, and his little
chapped hands were buried to the elbows
in his pantaloon pockets. In a feeble,
thin, but sweet and melancholy voice he
cried:

"The cuirassier, the fine, brave cuiras-
sier, for twenty sous!" But tho indiffer-
ent crowd passed on, leaving him to re-

peat his offers as regularly as ho had
heard his father do.

This good man, a gilder by trade, but
now out of his proper work, turned to
this business to keep out of idleness,
that ho might tho better feed his mother-
less children. He naturally sold many
more of the toys, because in his good
natured way ho added to these attrac-
tions by his sparkling Parisian jokes,
they compelling attention and inducing
tho listeners to buy. Tho little boy
could not do this: indeed was rather
sad while crying, "The cuirassiers,
bravo cuirassiers, for twenty sous!"
Tears were in his voice, but not becauso
of the cold; ho was accustomed to that.
Nor was ho ill or hungry; on the con-

trary he was strong, and his father gave
him plenty to eat.

Why, then, was lie shedding tears,
and why did he regard with an air of
disturbance, almost of feai-- , the children
of tho wealth who were tempted by
the pretty toys to approach him?

And when he sold one, and the twenty
sous sank deep in his pocket, why did
sighs burst from his curved lips and his
eyes follow with a jealous and desolate
expression the happy child who disap-
peared in the crowd triumphantly bear-
ing away the gallant soldier? That day
business had been excellent, only one
toy remaining one only, and nineteen
pieces of silver jingling in his purse.
Xear him, almost touching him, came a
little boy, clinging to his mother's hand.
Although ot the same age he was much
smaller than Charles and very thin, his
faio being emaciated and wan. It seem-
ed hard for him to walk, for his right
shoulder projected in a hump.

They hid never spoken, but they knew
each other very well by sight, having
often met. The deformed boy was named
Gaston Lembelly, one which Charles
thought almost too grand for so small a
body. His mother was a ricli widow,
who lived in the first fiat of the house in
Acacia street, of which she was owner.

Gaston stopped before Charles, recog-
nizing him with a smile and a bow. He
gazed earnestly at the remaining toy,
and exclaimed, "Oh, mamma, see the
splendid cuirassier!"

His dark rimmed eyes those of one
condemned to soon close them forever
opened wider, and he reached his long,
thm. waxy hand to grap the wooden
soldier and touch the spring. Immedi-
ately the horse gave a fierce bound, and
the rider brandished his weapon as if
mowing the heads and piercing the
breasts of an invisible host.

"Oh, mamma. pleace buy him for mer
"How much for your cuirassier, my

child?" the mother.
"Twenty sous, madam?."
"There is the money," and Gaston

Lembeiiy walked off with his prize.
The little wooden frime was now

empty, but with contracted lips Charles
bent his head. He tried hard not to
weep, but it was too much for him, and
his forehead almost touching his little
shelf, his h nds thrust into his pockets,
he burst mto n shower of tears and sighs.

Gaston Lembelly hesrd him and turn-
ed about puihng his mother toward tht
little veuder of toys.

"Why are you weeping?" he inquired,
in a familiar and tindiv manner; for
children are fraismal with each other
before they lire spoiled by convention-
ality. "Has some one hurt you?"

He sighed, bnt could not answer. The
little invalid insisted.

"Come, now, tell me why you are
weeinng."

Charles wiped his eye with hi sleeve,
but his tears wetting the mod remain-
ing on it from his former effort t; left a
gray scar oa his troubled visasre. extend-
ing from hi right eye to hi leit ew.

Between his sighs, in broken sentences,
he tried to expfcin:

i am not; crying nou noul liu
one has hurt me. No I am not
cr-in-

g only my cuirassiers, my
fine cuirassiers!"

"Very welL Have you not been paid
for them?"'

"Yes, but I love them so much. They
L are so handsome, when I have them all
i there before me. I look at them with so

much pleasure! But I dare not touch
them because papa has forbidden it.
Then when they are all gone I weep, for
I would like so much to have one all to
myself!"

"And hare you not asked your father
for one?"

"Yes, but papa is poor and cannot af-

ford it. He needs all the money for us."
The little invalid looked at him with

gentle but astonished eye.
"Then one would make you very

happy?" he asked.
"Oh, yes, indeed!" sobbed Charles,

with a new flow of tears.
Then Gaston reached him his toy.
"Here, take mine! I give it to you,

and you can keep the twenty sous, too!"
Charles Froer feared he did not hear

aright dared not believe his ears. Nev-
ertheless he half reached out his hands
with curled fingers, wide open, sparkling
eyes, half smiling while hesitating to be-

lieve in his happiness.
"May I not give it to him, mamma?

Are you not willing?"
"Surely, my darling!" said the mother

in deep emotion, putting her hand in her
pocket, but suddenly withdrawing it she
murmured:

"Perhaps his self denial will win him
more of heaven!" and she disappeared in
the crowd with her physically deformed
but noble minded child.

Charles Froer returned to Acacia
street. His account was correct. For
his twenty cuirassiers he returned twenty
francs.

He hid his toy in his pocket. In the
evening he plnyed with it; in the morn-
ing also before starting out. He even
tool: it with him to the boulevard, fear-
ing if he had it at home that his father
might find it and make him resell it.

This continued through all the cold
month of December, but the little street
vender was now merry, and his voice,
though still feeble, was no longer sad
when he cried:

"The cuirassiers, fine cuirassiers, for
twenty sons!"

Two months pascod. in which Cliarlea
; had not seen the little invalid, but the
i gift was a daily joy and reminder of the

giver.
One evening ho heard his father say:
"Gaston Lembelly. the son of our

house owner, is very ill."
Charles felt.a sliaip pain in his heart,

and large tears filled his eyes. Two days
alter his father again said:

"Gaston Lembelly, the son of the pro-

prietor, is dead."
Charles shut himself into tho closet

where he slopt. In bed he drew the
sheet over his head and wept, hardly
knowing why. He dozed, but continued
to weep in his dreams.

Two days more he saw the large door
of the lious,c hung with black drapery,
bearing in silver the initials G. L.

On ji table at the entrance, beneath
the wreaths of flowers, and lighted by
wax candles, was a little cayket, not lar-
ger than would have been required for a
child of G years. When it passed out
under the hangings many friends fol-

lowed it. But far behind the procession,
more unkempt than usual, his hands still
deep in the pockets of his corduroys,
Charles Froer followed. Tho sky was
covered with a pall of dark gray, and at
times flakes of half melted snow were
beaten by strong gutts of wind into the
face and eyes.

Truly living in such a time was not
cheerful; it was a happy thing for little
Gaston to go away to a country where
the children of the rich who had been
good to thoso of the poor here below
would meet and play and love each other,
aud never know cold or want.

Charles did not dare enter the church,
but lingered in the vicinity until he
could join tho procession in its slow
movement toward tho cemetery of Mont-martr-

He kept far away from every
one while tho remains of his little bene-
factor wero being hid away forever.
He felt almost ashamed to be there, aa
if it wero a bad action, not having been
invited by any one. And he trembled
for the safety of his company of cuiras-
siers which ho dared to leave in charge
of a friendly comrade, unknown to his
lather, that he might follow, even afar
in the mourners" line, weeping for his
little friend. He also avoided the keep-
ers, fearing they might chase him away.

Men, women and the little children,
j friends of tho dead boy, passed back

through tho gate, anJ Gaston was left
forever under the cold of the wet earth.
It was then that Charles timidly ap-

proached, looking behind him to see if
ho was watched. No. he was entirely
alone. With care and tenderness he
drew from his deep pocket tho wooden
cuirassier.

"His mother did not buy him another,
and there won't be any up there per-

haps," he softly whispered to himself.
He considered tne toy a minute,

touched the spring, and for the last time
the steed gallop!, the saber cut and
pierced and put in night the terrible but

( invisible enemy.
Then he kisfed the brave man on each

chiek, pressed him on his breat. kissed
him again and gently pi c"d him be-

neath the lovely and odorous wreaths a
fitting grave for hero and steed. In leav-
ing the ceme.ery he continued to turn
and throw kissed until the new made
grave had fadM from his sight. Varied
from the French of Jules Mary by Bally
Blake for Boston Budget.

Italeich and tlir Hradmn.
"You are not like my good friend

Shakespeare," said Raleigh to his execu-
tioner after he had inspected the instru
ment of death.

"Why," asked the headsman gruffly.
"You provide for no intermissions be-- j

tween the ax." New York Herald. I

Iont Need Cook.

A man in HousToa county. Ga.. m order
to save th-- exTAvacance cf a wife and the
expense of hmng a cook, serih, h? corn.
and bfore carrriac ir to ire mill spreads
it on the floor before the Are. whr m it
parched. The corn is then eroond into
meal, and when h- - wt tr work m the
morsisg be make up a n:ah of sel nd
places it out m the ns to dry A tie
meal is already cooked, it will b refniy r
hi dinner waen be comes in from work.
Chicago Herr.kl.

Gn Butler owa ike Craig rasch, beiorr
Pneblo. condKtfr nf T50.O38 acres. lie ta
also the owner of tnrce-fr;h- s of a 600.0:0 j

ncre rasca in Nea-- Mfio.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria.

THE WICHITA EAGLE
JIT. jJJ. Murdoch Bro., Proprietors.

PRINTERS, BINDERS AND BLANK BOOK M'FRS.

All kinds of county, township and school district
records nnd blanks. Iiejral blanks of every des-

cription. Complete stock of Justice's dockets and
blanks. Job printing of all kinds. We bind law

and medical journals and magazine periodicals of all
kinds at prices as low as Chicago and ew York and

guarantee work just as good. Orders sent by mall
will be carefully attended to. Address all business to

R. P. MUKDOOK,

Zu. C. JACKSON
Wholesale and Retail Coaler in all kinds of

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal
A2TD : ALL : KIXBS : OJF : BUILDING : MATERIAL.

HaJn Office 112 Soutb Fourth Avenue Branch Office 13S 'orth Main Street
Yards connected with all railroads In the city

SCALE BOOKS!!

THREE FORMS.

STANDARD,

HOWE AJSTD

FATEBAXKS!

TTben ordering state WHAT form la
wanted.

A TUNNEL EPISODE.

This Sad Tale Uai a Moral for Bride-
grooms to Ponder.

Without a moment's warning the train
plunged into a tunnel.

There is something frightful in this
sudden chango from tho garish light of
clay to the profound gloom of Cimmerian
darkness.

One moment we see flashing past us a
wide spreading landscape on either
hand. All is gayety, animation, abound-
ing life. The nest moment everything is
blotted from sight.

The noises of the train that came to
the ear with a gentle, diffused murmur,
are now focused into a deafening, terri-
ble roar that assails the senses like the
maddened rush of John L. Sullivan into
the field of dramatic art.

The timid traveler, with wide open
eyes straining to pierco the horrible
gloom, braces himself to meet tho shock
whose coming ho feels with that vague
sense of alarm that is worse than the ab-

solute foreknowledge of the impending
danger.

Tho train plunged on into the dark-
ness.

At high noon of that day Eulet Melone
had wedded Glycerine McCurdy, and
the blissful pair had started on their
wedding jQumey.

Tn one of the crowded cars of that
train sat Eulet Alnlone and his lovely
bride.

In the spectacle of young wedded love
on its first journey there is something in-

expressibly weird and touching.
The manly, protecting devotion of the

young and tender husband, the seraphic
glow on the cheek of the gushing, artless
bride these, with the knowledge that
people are rushing blindly into this kind
of tiling every day in the year, move the
thoughtful observer to pensive reverie.

V

"Were yon alarmed, dearest?" inquired
Mr. Melone, after the train had emerged
into daylight again.

"X-n- much, Eulet," answered the
blushing bride.

"If I had not been afraid this tunnel
was a short one. Glycerine," he whis-
pered, "I should hae taken advantage
of the darkness and kissed you, my love."

"Didn't you kiss me, dear?" exclaimed
the wondering bride. "Somebody did,
half a dozen times!" Chicago Tribune.

rcarod to Orcrdo tlin Mutter.
On Independence day a package of tor

pedot's was given to littlo Lilian to cele
brate with. After a time she was di- - j

covered looking for oft uncovered plac-btwe-

tho flagging on which to drop
them. Bring aked why Ehe did so sh"
answered, "So they won't make eo much
noise." Judge.

Most Impolitic Voting JJlan.
"I hear that your engagement with

Ethel has been broken off. How did it
happen?'

"Well, I didn't agree with her father
in politic?, and I refused to attend
church with her mother." New York
Snn.

The I.r.tor, Probably.
"Yon should feel complimentod by

Mr. Starboarder's appetite. Miss Twoa-week.- "

"Either complfraentAxl or bankrupted."
returned the lad . with a stony glare at
the hungry gut Harper'B Bazar.

A Tailor Courttblp.
Lena Und hif y&u railly sooch a

sdrong attachment for me, Isaac?
Schneide Yaw; it vas like a button

sewed on mit si! ' PpV.

; If you have a
COLD or COUCH,

acute or leading--; to

CONSUMPTION,

SCOTT'S
EMULSION f

OF PURE COD LITEU OIL
AND HYPOPHOSPHTTES

Of LIXE ASD SOD J.

is suns cmua yoxt rr.
This cosuct th it'jaaia-U- t

jf rvi'rUM Of & Hypephotphitt
aci ae Sonrian Cod Ltrr QL Cstd

X 7&re:c."i3 a it irld oTtr I: li
pnlntable at milk. Tirw litz.cs u fS1- -

c on s v.als Co4 Irer Oil A prriEaa's's. tttr t&a aUotirr raa4e Tr r
a.. Torsns oZWaitinrf IXtan, Stronchili.

coysnrpTiox.
Scrofula, iTk: " a Flesh Producer
a.r is zxxx.it.: At iC3TTB EWDISIO.
I: l cU bx ail 7T3GtU I a om fcr
proTat? eiptaeatian or iap4t estfair
Isd ace t&o to uaemp'. a MMUtrce.

Business Manager.

SPECIAL.
Our Scale Books are Printed on Good

Paper.
JPIJICJE ZIST:

Single Book $ 75
Three Books ' oo'
tsix Books S 75
Single Book by mail, prepaid t5

Address,
THE WICHITA EAGLE.

Wichita. Kmigce.
R. P. MURDOCH", Business Manager.

EV Orders by nia'l promptly attended t.

Do not be deceived by speciously worded
adertisenients of other lines. The FrNco
Limited is the fastest train to St Louis by
more than one hour uith incomparably
the finest equipment No charges nnd no
delays at junction points. dll.J tf

mj. PAINLESS CHILDBIRTH

WX'JJZc-- and EASY LABOR
sr.:Jo,OSAGEPiLLS
Recommended by leaiing Phjsbars
Purely VffTf'ftbl prrfer'
Mrmles so!J alt Draijirt c
sent, poi pmiUiuplmn wripprinreceiptor - Wrimfor. -- . niar
TUK os,v.i: iihitic iu Co..

Wlctlta. lum,
Soli! hi

Charles Lawrence, 102 East
Douglas Ave.

Van Werden & Co., 3JS North
Main Street.

Gns Saur, 024 East Douslas
Ave.

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

We enrry a complete line of all kind r H'.,-a-
Blank. Mich tu urn ul bv Houl Mtatj. vi..iis

i of Dewlb. JIortijaite. Abtrti-j- . he. -- pt
Hooks. .ot Hook. IJfut Hc!stprj, Nwr Pul. .

Keeortl and lilnnk. Book 1'cH.Ket l("tn
Kr.ito Books for Farm and I lty Projcrtj -- tc Or
ders by mall protaptly attended to Aiiilrb

THE WIOHITA EAGLE,
WICHITA. KANSAS

DAVIDSON & CASE
bucctors to

John Davidson. Pioneer Lumberman
of Sedgwick County.

ESTABLISHED -: IN :- -: JS70.

A Complete Stock of Pine Lumber,
Shingles, Iwttli, Door, Siusli,

etc., ;il nys on hand.

Office and yard on Moslry ve Iwtween
Douglas KVe'fturi Fur street Bruin u yanU
at Union city, Oklahoma ami El Keuo I.T

ir roc
Want money

Want a iWW
Want a partner

Want .i rttui.Uon.
W-- avtrraalprl

Want to II a farm.
Want to ell a lioti.

Want to Ijuv ut II utorlt.
Want k1 fr d x tui.Want to,eli plDt wr riin

Wart to irr' erl or 'Uu
Want to ell hencoold furniture

Want to roaK unv tutm la,Want tn nell or trade for acf'bln.
Wa'ittoflnd cintUiri fur nUTtUr,.

KIAI) ANO ADVtKTISE IS OCR

TWO U NT
COI CMV

A(".rrtl"lnc "'' " rFrmttr,
Adveri.ajc ohI caatorr.Alertljj(rl1beraly always paya,

Aiver'lattiC CjflCr ornnr.
AdertU4tt craaHa o&CUT,-- ,

f j'eh.jrf
AderttSir aiAlVfta oltiti.
AdrortUtur aw bo,
AaArtiM tairiolatJy.
Adrrdt cenataatty.
AdrerUe raotirly.
A4 ! alwiy.
AdrerUae sfl.
X D TE K T f?2at oyer

s o w

OLIVER BROS.,
-- DEALrna r.- v-

T.TMRRR
1 i

WICHITA. KANSAS.

Tarda l W iLxrteia. "WflJJJar-ton- ,

Ilxrper. Atrlca-- , Garden PtJ.Anthony, Xrkxca&s City, AutlaJe aad
HLaTea.

Wichita National Bank.

PAID UP CAPITAL.
BCRPLU8. - . . i0.tiOO

DIBJZOTORS:
8. n. KoSa. A yr OCt-- t, w Lrry. U A.

3- - T TU.. K J TMrUAr. w K. Taaft
Jet Sane. J C BTtr,.

Do a General Banking, Collecting
anil Brokerage Burinc.

y.Kte.rzx iiaI Vvzriza KxoliaaTr
booi-h- t acd sold. L'altel SLit boaai
of all dezuHKtm&titMM boasbi n2
CooaJT, T'caittp xntl M a xkt? pal
bonds boa; Lu I

DENVER

WICHITA
'

577 Miles -- ' "1105 MimUM
via SA23TA FE KOTFTE.

Vestibule Pgllmax Sleepers,
YEiTIBULE DlMSQ CAR3.

Fkee Recusing Cn.uR Cars.

Inquire of W. D. Murdock, local agent
for further specimens of railroad mathe
in r tics.

B. POWM.U President. K. T. BKAC V. Pro
t. W. Waller. Jr.. Casiuex.

Fourth National Bank,

WICHITA, KASSAS.

PAID UP CAPITAL, $200,000
SURPLUS, - - - lc.ooa

DIltECTOBS:
K. T nen. R. B. PevrrfL O. D. Barncv U R. OoU

Am L. llmnt. F. W. WUler, G. VT. Lrrtair.Jai
lore. B. O. Qraroa.

B. Lombard. ID. SKl.TJfER
Prestdeat. DnWer.

J. P ALLKS W.H. Litinhpth.v.
Vko President. AuUUat CaaMer.

State National Bank.
OF WICHITA, KAX.

CAPITAL, $100,000
SURPLUS.

DWECTOliS:
John B Carfy Decree W Waller, W F, Orea.

J V Allen, Kim lUrri I M Un. P V Mealy. O.
I orobard Jr., Peter uci'u L, U bklaasr, Jimn
Lombard.

imCQUMNTIO WITH THE GCOtPMY Of THf COUNTRY U
C STAIN MUCH INFORMATION fOM A fyOt Cf TMU MAP Of Thl

ilcaiojocl Mai & Facile Ry.

Inrludfnsr Lines lTia' mi V.f of th Ttlaiouil
Ht'ri TtieDl.e. tK t nu I from CHICAGO,
KOCK ISLAND DAVF.NTORT, DF8 MOINSB.
COUNCIL. BL.UFI- - WATKRTOWN, MIOUX
1 ALLS. MINN! APOLId Bl PAUL. BT JOI-LP- II

ATCHISON. IEAVENWORTir. KAN'SAH
CITY. TOPKKA. DENVFM COLORADO HVNOS
and I'UKIILO . i jrCbair Cnr to Mul
from CIIICAOO OAI DWELL HUTCIIIHBOfl
nntl DODGK CITY aim Ha.v Hleplnir Cars be-

tween CHICAGO W '( HI rAan I HO rCHINHON
Daily Tn.xi.a t nnd Hod KINOMSHKK, In tha
Indian Terr.ioiy
SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAINS
of Through Corh BleTr ami Dtn!rt(r Cri
dally betwumCIIiCAOO Dfcrf MOINKH. OOON
CIL BLUFFS and OMAHA, and Fre IlrHnis.
Chair Cars l'Wfn CHlCAOO end DKNVHK.
COLORADO 8IRnJOB I'UKHLO, T Hi. Joa-op- l.

or Kanaas City aod Topk. Kxcarahana
tally, wltii Choice of llutas to and from Bait
Lake. Ixn Anyelaa and Ban FratMlaoo.
Tha Direct Lln to ami from IMhe'a IVak. Maul-to-

Oardan of the Ooda. tho BaaltnrJuica. and
Sccnlo Crandaura of Colorado,

Via Tho Albort Loo Routo.
Bolld ExprauB Trnlna dally between Chtaairo and
Mtnneapolla n St. I'aul. with TIIHOUOH

Chair Cru 'FIUSSl to aad from tbcaa
points and KnnaaaCs'y Thruith Chair Car and
Sleeper btwu Pyuria, bpint Lake atHl Uleui
paun via IU k Inland The TaTortte Lloa to
"Wotartown. 8. ix Kail th8ummrHortii(l
Huntlnir aad Flailing Oruunda of tha Northweat.

The Short Line via. Snr nod Kaakaka affert
facilities to travel to and from IndtanapoMa, Cla
ctnnaU and other Southern point

ForTJcK. i. aiupa. Fc! r or deafred Infoarna
tlon. apply taor Cuupor.l t Office, araulwii
E.ST. JOHN, JOHN SEBASTIAN

OealManaffjr Puaa A

TO WEAK iEN
SnOrlng- Tfm " . ?" ' y 'Uf. rw, earln
dwT,i.. r.n---- !). 1,e' ,l..l
aood a ralnab.- - trati 'eail ctUlnln(C fhll
pirOmUrar'rl.onjefure. FREE"' eharga. A

rrfendl 1 medl'a' w rlr ai i Ai ad 1T eTery
Xnaa "Who J rroi, ard danUt4-- 4. A4drea,

Prof. F. C 1'onXEK, Jloodiw, Conn.

(A rntt
U t

A ri'iternaM

you ht . bhs
rw f.W9 f ,"FV'

I ToJHrTToi Hmmef.
A fttwatawn,

I Aba Man Otar Ttataga

Bead aail Advcrtiw in Our Want Colnmo.

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

RAILWAY.

The jnot jinlAr route to ItAJaca
CitT, He Lenin aju! Cktcat ac all
I'latf ttmtt fcU'l Tfortlx, al U llt
feprlBjf, Xrft.. 5rar OrlcxM, Jlori 4 ,
aati hJI potate hmt tud South oi.

SQLT3 DAILY TIAIIli
--aaXTW" -

St, Louis, Kdnms City, Pueblo

and Denver,

:PoUman Bnffet Sleeping Cars
-- VIA TH-I-

COLORADO SHORT LINE

Te SaorU.it JtmiU to BU Loel,

LY TRAINS-- 5

ZAX HAS OHJ TO ST-- WUUL

PalLiaaa Bn C t AY FJlaT Cr.
Free RocltalMg CkMr Car.

H. C. TOWNSEhO.

J. P. ALLEN,

LW.fe-- m ia
laM iUWV DOKQUK3 A VK.

WICHITA, - - XEalO


